6 June 2010 sermon preached @ Bethesda UMC/Baltimore

Second Sunday after Pentecost
"Healing"


Two healing stories focus our attention in today's Bible readings.


It is worth repeating:   Religion ought to improve things.


The first thing Jesus says to the disciples when he appears to them in the scene when he's walking on water is, "Be not afraid.   It is I."   Coming to them through lock doors after the Resurrection, he says, "Peace," and breathes Spirit upon them.


We carry that tradition on at Bethesda with our prayer-line, as well as with written prayers for specific concerns which we read together from the bulletin each Sunday.


A friend who is gifted in native American traditions recently passed along to me a prayer "of the Grandmothers," to heal Mother Earth from the effects of the terrible oil spill in the Gulf of Mexico.


We want help.   That's a big part of why we come to church.


It's even beginning to dawn on us that spiritual energy is as crucial as science and technology.   From different quarters, we hear predictions that the next great beachhead won't be a cure for AIDS, or even a United Nations, but wave-lengths of prayer hitting everything from microbes to parliaments.


The problem is not so much "when," but "how."


Both Jesus and Elijah proceed very matter-of-factly: "Bring the child to me" --- or more precisely, "She then said to Elijah, 'What have you against me, O man of God?  You have come to me to bring my sin to remembrance, and to cause the death of my son!'   But he said to her, 'Give me your son.'"


In Jesus' case, "He was his mother's only son, and she was a widow, and with her was a large crowd from the town.   When the Lord saw her, he had compassion on her and said to her, 'Do not weep.'   Then he came forward and touched the bier, and the bearers stood still.   And he said, 'Young man, I say to you rise!'   The dead man stood up and began to speak, and Jesus gave him to his mother."


We call these miracle stories, as though life itself weren't a miracle.


We don't have a healing service at Bethesda.   God has to work it in among us.


Are we afraid?   Embarrassed?    Feel like the doctor would think we were competing with him or her?   Suspicious of those TV  evangelists?   Rightfully cautious among the professionals?


I was deeply moved at Annual Conference last week when it came time for our annual argument over sex.   There were "pro" proposals and "con" proposals in our printed agenda, but somebody went to the microphone and suggested that we spend time talking to one another instead of voting.


The body agreed;  the Bishop chose a panel, both sides represented.   We listened to them on video --- there are over one thousand people at Conference in a big hotel room downtown.   They were articulate, firm --- and courteous, civil to one another.   Then we turned to each other in small groups of 3 to 6 and talked, with these 2 questions on the screen:   "What did you hear?"   and "How can our church move forward on this?"    


One lady in my group said, "I have 6 grandsons.   I think one's gay."   Another woman said, "My daughter's gay."


Then the Bishop prayed a prayer, telling God we didn't all agree, and asking for help;   and that was that.


Talk about modeling!


If the church could do that over and over;  if Congress could --- mightn't we move a step further towards world peace?


I'm not against debate.  I believe in going to the doctor.   I know just talking isn't enough;   Rome's burning.


Haven't we got work to do in spiritual discipline, though?   Isn't prayer a big, big resource?


Isn't Bethesda at the stage where we might take new steps along this line?


I'm not saying;  I'm asking.


Healing.


Through Jesus Christ.


Amen.

Arthur Dan Gleckler, pastor

